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able female in moments of national crisis seldom disappoint May 7th,
one, and when a Tory lady who was in the habit of ejacu-
lating " Cad! " in the middle of Mr. Lloyd George's
speeches in the Speaker's gallery said to me on the
afternoon of the day the Maurice letter appeared that
every French and British soldier adored Lloyd George,
and would resent what Sir Frederick had written, adding
that she hoped he would be shot as a traitor, I knew
where I was.

Sir William and Lady Robertson lunched with us on
the 7th, and I had a talk with him before going down
to the House of Commons. I asked him what he imagined
would be the effect of Sir Frederick Maurice's letter upon
the public, to which he replied:

" Every word of Maurice's letter is not only true but
unanswerable, Mrs. Asquith, and, if the British people are
as clear-sighted, courageous and loyal as my fine friend,
they will stand by him to a man; but it is not the fashion
of the present Government to be loyal to the soldiers or
to anyone else."

" Well," I said, " whenever the debate takes place in
the House my husband will stand by him if he is the only
man in the Division lobby 1 " to which Sir William
answered:

" The red herring that will be drawn across the scent is
always the same, my dear lady; and will be repeated
in the House of Commons. ' Out to win the War' is a
taking cry, and has not only hoodwinked the public
but done grave injustice to your husband. What I say is,
show me the men who are out to lose it; the only ones I

know are X----- and his friends, and unless they are

watched they will certainly succeed."

I asked him if he thought a full and accurate report
of our military failures of March and April would ever be
permitted to see the light of day, to which he gave a
guarded reply.

After lunch we drove to the House of Commons, and,